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This (eels like 
it's gonna be 
one of the 
all time 
great hickeys! 


What s my 
foot doin' 
unattached 
to my leg? 


you, honey? 


You say you were swimming 
with some girl last night 
and now she's missing? 
Take it easy ... I'll meet 
you down on the beach, kid! 


Deputy! Why 
are you blowing 
that whistle so 
much?! Silly goose! 


I think I found 
your missing girl, 
Sheriff. Leastways 
what's (gag!) left 
of her! (choke!) 


What coulda kilt 
her, sheriff? A 
hit-and-run 
driver? An 
elephant? Some 
kinda "woman's 
trouble"? 


Probably a shark. 
The beach is thick 
with shark poo. 
Killer shark poo! 


Hold on, sheriff! This 
shark scare is going 
to scare away the 
tourist money. Besides, 
the doctor has changed 
his mind! Right, doc? 


the girl was 
killed by very 
deep paper cuts. 
The victim probably 
worked with 
paper a lot. 


together, 
Sheriff. The 
decapitated 
foot, the poo 
on the beach . 
rheumatoid 
arthritis! 
ha-ha! no, 
seriously, it 
was a shark 



Find any 
probable 
cause 


or aearn, 

Dor-? 
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ATTENTION EGYPT: MOSHE DAYAN HAS HIS EYE 
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Pardon me, I’m Harry Poopdeck, 
know-it-all ichthyologist, 

I heard there mighl be a 
killer shark around here. 


The report of a shark sure 
has attracted a lot of 
amateur bounty hunters. 


I'm sheriff Broody. I 
want you to examine 
a dead lady and tell 
me the probable 
cause of death. I'm 
sure it was a shark!- 


I still say it 
was paper cuts 
or some kind of 
woman's trouble’ 
that killed her. 


a shark, doctor. 

Now wouldja pleaso 
sep!) bury the remair 


closer look! 
maybe 
you wuz 

mistaken! 


Hey! A coupla guys 
out here say they 
caught thet killer 
shark! 


ell... After a careful 
reppraisal. .. yes! 
This definitely is 


Is that 
really 
the killer 
shark? 
Are we 
really 
out of 
danger? 


We can find out 
by cutting it 
open to see if 
that kid s remains 
are inside. 


Well, we found all 
this stuff inside 
and I also see 
a New Jersey 
license plate — 
attached to a 
'55 Bulck. Also, 
the 1 929 New York 
Yankees. 


But no recent 
human remains. 
This here’s not 
our guilty shark! 


WHEN WILL MOBILE HOME OWNERS SETTLE DOWN? 
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Don’t tell me we 
caught the wrong 
fish. Now beat it! 

You guys smell 
from dead shark! 


The temperature's 
soaring . . . but 
nobody's going 
into the water! 


Get your thumb 
out of your mouth, 
man ... the whole 
beach is watching! 


You gonna let some 
shark scare scare 
you? C'mon ...take 
the family into the 


Let's not 
panic! 
Orderly 
withdrawal 
please! 


Gee! They 
must have 


Well, maybe 
I can make 
it back to 
the beach in 
time for the 
one-legged 
























Folks, I've talked 
the mayor into putting 
up a SI 0,000 bounty 
on that shark. 


This here's just the 
jawbones of a sardine 
I tangled with once. 


you really think 
tossin' out all this 
foul smelling junk 
is going to attract 
the shark? 


I can vouch 
for that! 
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Take a look at this! 

I was attacked by a 
school of sharks and 
they did this before 
I beat 'em off! 


That's nothin'! I got 
these scars from a 
pack of sharks off the 
coast of Kansas! 


A school of sharks? 
Heck, I was mauled by 
a University of whales- 
just off the coast of 
Scotland! 


well ... 
I've had this 
painful zit 
all week! 


Calling the 
Coast 
Guard — 
The National 
Guard— 
Right 
Guard — 
Arrid Extra 
Dry — 
Anybody! 


What was it 
■ny mother used 
to tell me? Ah, 
yes—when 
attacked by a 
shark, place 
yourself in the 
middle of a 
large city. 


That shark is really 
making a post of himself! 

£ 

I'll hold 

Why don't you volunteer 


your 

to go down in the cage 

=3 

glasses. 

and reason with him! 

1 



( Pah! Lemme tell ya about 
the time the japs sunk my 
ship in the Pacific. Me and 
my pals floundered in the 
it water and here come these 
big sharks! 

'5* 

Next morning, 1 tapped my 
buddy; Charlie Runkel, on 
the shoulder —and he just 
flipped over in the water. 
His bottom half had been 
chawed away by sharks. 

m // 


The sharks et up 200 of 
my buddies. 
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The 0*# fish is 
actually climbin' 
on board! And 
down inside 
him I can see .. . 

my god! it's 
Charlie Runkel! 


Boy, if I get 
out of this alive, 
Am I gonna 
have some scars 
to show off! 


Mebbe all this 
stuff will 
appease his 
appetite! 


Where? 
How? Who? 
What 
inning 
is this? 
We got 
men on 
base? 


Y'know, we 
got that killer 
shark but we 
overlooked 

one small 


Poopdeck! You're 
alive! Hey, I 
killed the shark 
and it's clear 
sailing home! 


That is, the 
umpteen 
thousand other 
sharks in the 














Wll I SOMEBODY PLEASE PUT MAYOR A8E BEAME BACK IN THE CRACKERJACK BOX 


In recent years lots of people have spent lots of time and money hunting for Bigfoot, the Loch Ness Monster ond other weird creatures, 
live among us. In the Interests of science, therefore, CRAZY herewith presents ... 




EGENDARY MONSTERS S 
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THE ROCK MESS MONSTER 

Usually preys upon young people. Often infests school auditori¬ 
ums and theater stages. Has a demonic, crazed appearance and 
emits unearthly sounds which immediately cause pandemonium, 
fainting spells and deafness. Sometimes wields an odd-looking 
wooden weapon equipped with strings which, when plucked, pro¬ 
duce even wilder sounds. 


BIGMOUTH 

A creature most often found in Hollywood and Las Vegas, Big- 
mouth is characterized by strange antics, incessant loud talking and 
a colossal ego. Is immediately recognizable by very weird walk, 
heightened by bizarre, frenzied behavior. Despile this, has been 
known to giggle uncontrollably all the way to the bank. 
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FRANKENSHINER 


One of the most aggressive of all the legendary monsters, Frank- 
enshiner has blue ©yes, mellow vocal chords, and lots of charisma 
Has been known to become violent, however, upon seeing newspa¬ 
perwomen, gambling-casino operators ond Australians. Can usually 
be recognized by the cocky strut, hordes of bodyguards, and an odd 
12 chant which sounds like doo-bee-doo-bee-doo.” 


THE STUMBLER 

Also called "Tho FumblGr" and "The Bungler," the Stumbler is 
known for high-flown phrases and low-grade antics. Often found 
along the Potomac River, this creature also travels abroad a good 
deal of the lime. Can be said to always be running. When on the 
prowl, the Stumbler sometimes emits blasts of hot air to confuse 
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Bolter they should save tholr dough from now on and, Instead, chock out even stranger croatures that 


THE ABOMINABLE DOUGH 
MAN 


BIGMOUTH (Black Species) 

Cousin of the white Hollywood creature, this monster frequents 
sports arenas, TV shows and other places where the action is. At 
the sound of a bell Bigmouth becomes enraged, hitting anybody 
within crms length. After the victim has been beaten into uncon¬ 
sciousness, Bigmouth usually offers some poetic-sounding grunts 
and then retires to wait for the next victim. 


A powerful creature that sometimes disguises itself os an ordi¬ 
nary human being, the Abominable Dough-Man is the most ambi¬ 
tious of all the other monsters. Here is a creature that keeps trying 
to get to the top: to have ultimate power; in short, to be Number 
One. Every four years it comes down from its high plateau in search 
of this desire. Despite a lot of in-fighting, it has yet to attain this 




























TV SATIRE: 
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When is an airplane not an airplane? 
When it's in dlsgulsel When is an under¬ 
cover street cop not an undercover 
street cop? When he's not in disguise! 
And lastly—when is TV entertainment 
not TV entertainment? When it's 
just plain old-fashioned .. . 






You're my 
brother, all 
right— let’s 
get rolling! 


Hey, getaway car 
driver —how do I 
know you're not 
Booretta, undercover 
cop and master of 
disguises? 


If you're really 
my brother, 
tell me —whot 
was Dad’s 
name? 


Ha, ho, you blew 
it! You didn't get 
the toasters and 
the little radios! 


Hooray! We made 
it safely to our 
hideout with all 
this dough! As 
soon as the heat 
cools off, we'll go 
out and buy some 
toasters and little 


Sorry about 
questioning 
you before, 
Looie —but one 
can't be too 
careful with a 
guy like 
Booretto 
around! 


FREEZE! 

You're all 
under orrest! 


You sure are 
suspicious, Lefty! 
Imagine — 
thinking your 
getaway car 
driver was 
Booretta! Haw 


H-hey! Our 

What a dummy! 1 

getaway car 

didn't think of 

was Booretta! 

questioning the 


car! 






























Okay, you convinced me! And while you're out there on 
the street, find out where the Crime Syndicate is holding 
their annual convention and break it up! 


Good work on 
the bank heist, 
Booretta! I'm 
promoting you to 
a desk job! 


Desk job? No, boss 
— I'm a street cop! 
Those people out 
there need me! I 
belong on the street! 
I want to be on the 
street! 


The boss wants me to crash the Crime Syndicate 
convention, Freddy! It ain't gonna be easy! In the first 
place, I don't know where they're meeting and in the 
second place, I ain't got a thing to wear! 


Oh, it's for 
you! I 
thought it 
was my 
girl, 
Shirley! 


Hi, sweetie ... of course I love 
ya . . . of course I remember 
those magic moments we shared 
together. . . let's do it again real 
soon, baby .. . now stop cryin' 
and give us a big kiss! 


I'll get it, Booretta! 


Drop it, crook! 


Ulp! I think I'll go back 
on the street! 


Your 

money or 
your life! 


I ought to plug you, too, 
victim, for using such an 

old joke! 


jUgji 
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Booretta's crackdown begins! 


I need info and I need it fast! Pass the word on 
the street that the lid's on! No murderers, atomic 
secret spies, government overthrowers or other 
small-time punks work until I find out where the 
Syndicate's meeting! Got me? 


I swear, 
mister— I 
didn't 
know that 
was an old 
joke! 


That's five grand on Blue Boy in the 3rd 
at Belmont, right, little kid? 


Yeth, mithter! 


S-sure, Booretta! 


B-Booretta!?, 


Aw, gee! And after eatin 
that nice steak I brung 
you and lickin' my hands 


Okay, Bookie Bob —there's a 
stable next to the exercise 
yard in City Prison —now the 
horses can watch you run! 


What a master 
of disguise! 


Wowl What a kiss! 


Miss Undercover 
Cop ... 
B-Boorettal? 


C'mon, Spike —we 
got the dough from 
the box office — 
let’s split! 


Just as soon as I 
get a little kiss from 
this cutie here! 
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By now the hoods know 
I mean business! They 
don t have to get hit on 
the head to get the 
message! 


at 365 South Street in one hour!! 


It's a message 
from one of my 

informants! 


No, he says my phone 
must be out of order— 
it s been busy all day! 
Then he writes, 'P.S.— 

the Crime Syndicate 
is meeting . .. 


Does he say 
where the Crime 
Syndicate is 
meeting? 


Where? 


One hour later 


Don't be stupid, stupid! 
Booretta is a master of 
disguises! This guy looks 
like Booretta, walks like 
Booretta and talks like 
Booretta! He can't be 
Booretta! 


I got a secret message today from one of the boys 
saying that undercover copper, Booretta, was coming 
to our meeting! Now, everyone here is a suspect 
except that guy over there who looks like Booretta! 


Omigosh! 

It's 

Booretta! 


I think you're Booretta! 


You mean 
any one of us 
here might be 

Booretta? 


Oh yeah? i think 
you're Booretta! 






















Take that, 
Booretta! 


He's 

Booretta! 


Booretta! 


He (gasp) came in the one 
disguise he knew we'd newer 


Hello, boss?This is Booretta! 
The Syndicate's out of business 


You've wiped out all crime in this city, 
Booretta! The taxpayers are very grateful! 


susi 


Yeah? Maybe they'll give me a 
raise! After all, I spend more 
money on clothes than Cher! 


Booretta? The guy 
that looked like Booretta? 
What a dirty trick! 


Who (gasp) would ever 
suspect Booretta would 
come disguised as Booretta? 


But, boss —if my services 
are no longer needed, how 
come I'm back on the 
street again? 


After being fired for 
doing too good a job, 
nothing can surprise 
me anymore! 


Relax, Shirley baby- 
Boorettas on 
duty. He won't be 
home for hours! 


Because, fhis 
time, you're 
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TV SATIRE 

Here's our version of a TV series about a former hookey-playing truant who returns to his old high school as a 
teacher of similar-type classroom delinquents. Since it's so successful it suggests that there's a lot of money in 
cutting classes today. Or, to put it another way, in tough schools these days there's a . . . 



Artist: Ernie Colon 


writer: Len Herman 


Well, it's not the same type school 
you flunked out of, Kutter! The kids 
today are a lot tougher! In fact, we 
had to change our school colors from 

orange and gold to black and blue! 


Why can't you 
bel ieve it, Kutter? 


I see what you mean, Mr. Woodhead! That’s the 
most sullen, vile-looking, incorrigible den of 
delinquent hoodlums I've ever seen! 


The kids in this school are so tough, 
they scratch their initials on the walls 
with noils! 


That's the 

Teachers' Lounge 

Kutter, 


That don't make them 
tough — lots of kids scratch 
their initials on the walls 
with nails! 


your 
class is two 
doors down! 


Gee, that is 
tough! But don’t 
you have a 
guard patrolling 
the corridors 
now? 

nfEBHHffHBB 19.3 


May be, but these 
kids use toenails! 






































I quit! I can't take it anymore! 
They're a bunch of animals! It s 
a jungle in there! A real jungle! 


Don't be silly, Kutter! I told you yours 
was a tough class —this is one of our 

honor classes! 


my class? 


Sweat Hoggers? Say, I used 
to be one myself! Only I 
forget why we were called 
that! 


Maybe this wi 
refresh your 
memory! 


PHEWW! Refresh 

isn't the word! 


Your class is a degenerate 
collection of under under-achievers 
called the Sweat-Hoggers! 




o - Kf 

Yeah!The 
National 
Guard! 
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You must be our new teach, 
Mr. Kutter! I'm 

Vinny Bubbaruiner, class 
handsome stud and 
lover boy! 


I'm Freddie "Boom-Boom" 
Lincoln, token black cat and 
athlete extraordinaire! 


Ooh! Ooh! Ooh! Hel-lo and 
Hi-ya, Mr. Kut-ter! I'm 
Arnold Horsehead, 

class idiot! 



I'm 

sicki 

sum 



mwism 


This is a real unorthodox class — 
except maybe for Hepstein! This 
means I'll have to use unorthodox 
teaching methods! I'll try to 
motivate them with humor! 






Ahh, yes, my little 
chickadee — never 
give a sucker an even 
break! Ahh, yes! 


Kutter! What are you doing! 


I think he's doing 
Gabriel Kaplan doing 
W.C. Fields, Mr. 
Woodhead! Hey, ^ 
teach —can you do 
j Freddie Prinze? 
































There's only one way to deal with this pack of 
hooligans, Kutter! Strict discipline! The iron fist! 


Yeah! We ain't 
never had no 
teach like you! 



Ooh! Ooh! Ooh! Now 
Mr. Kutter is doing 
Gabriel Kaplan doing 
one of them World War 
Two Japanese guys! 


I've reached 
them! I've 
finally reached 
them! 


You're even sillier 
thakme, Mr. 
Kutter! Here, 
you wear this! 


I want to invite you 
to my place for 
pasteles and gefilte 
fish! 


)h, man, you are a 
real jive turkey! 


I always did 
have a 

short reach! 


The invitation 
is cancelled! 


Why? Is education gonna 
make me a groovier 
basketball player? 


Listen, you guys! 
It's important that 
you get a education! 


Okay, I'm going to prove to you that education 
has made me a better person than any of you! 

I challenge each of you to a contest in your 
specialty and if i beat you, you must all agree 
to buckle down and start doing your school work? 








































The top-rated TV News Shows today ate the ones that use comedy relief in their broadcasting. A 
good example is the Eyewitness News Team out of New York. They keep breaking each other 
up all the time as they report the dismal happenings. And other news teams have already 
followed suit. We figure when this trend grows weary, the commentators will turn to other 
forms of programming to bolster their ratings. Like ferinstance, these CRAZY suggestions on ... 


AS A POLICE SHOW 


Tell me 
f you 
want to 
jump from 
there? 


Because the 
whole 

world's gone 
mad! Crazy! 
Insane !Look 
around and 
what do you 
see? 

Bloodshed, 
violence and 


Come l Oh no? Today in 

now, | Cambodia, over \ 

things I 10,000 students rioted 
can t I in what was the 
be that n bloodiest uprising in 

bad!_a years! And in Santo 

— i tM Domingo, new violence 
Ik broke out that caused 

m Ik H over a thousand deaths 
H and left millions 
-\U homeless! 


Stopl 
I've 
heard 
enough! 
Wait a 
minute 
and I'll 
jump 


Writer: Paul Lamont 
Artist: Bob Smith 


This show has 
come to you 
ll-l-l-l-vv-v-e 


you see 
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Not to mention 
right here in our own j 
country, where racial r 
tensions reached a new > 
high in Boston and 
Detroit! 


w 






AS A MEDICO-PSYCHO SHOW 


There, there. Try 
to relax and 
tell me¬ 
llow did things go 
today? 


Terrible! Just 
awful! I'm all 
confused I 
Everything 
seemed to go 
wrong today! I 
guess it was 
just one of those 
days! 


back and 


al about 


Well, two new mine 
disasters were reported 
in Pennsylvania, where 
17 miners are still 
trapped. In Ohio, a jet 
airliner crashed 
killing all 287 
persons aboard. And in 
Jersey City, a 
chiropractor went 
berserk and jabbed 1 9 
I people with a 

poisoned hypodermicI 


Hm-m-m, I see. 
Your problem 
is that you keep 
facing reality 
all the time! 




do this 


m 


m 






kV 


/ 


/ 


V 


M 


2< 
















Have 
you got 
the 

informa¬ 

tion? 


I! 
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Today the Russians 
exploded a new 
secret underwater 
missile, while the 
Americans began work 
on a rocket ship to 
launch a man on the 
planet Pluto. Botq 
_i pro jects are top secret 
' and the authorities 
refuse to make any 
comment about it! 


u 


Yes, Bruno. Let's 
meet in the 
daytime from 
now on. It's 
ridiculous 
reading these 
cue cards in this 
light! 


AS A GAME SHOW 


right, the 
top news 
headline 




Congress 
signed a new 
tax bill! 



flashed on 
the screen. 


let s see if 
you can 


what it is! 


made its first 
atom bomb/ 


declared 
war on 
America! 


Well now, 


declared 


Americal 


That’s rightl 
Contestant 
Number Three 
guessed the top 
news story of 
the day and 
will receive 
free—-a new 
toaster, a set of 
golf clubs and a 
year's supply of 
toilet waterI 
May we have the 
next news item 
flashed on the 
screen . . . 
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CHINA DECLAIMED 
WAR ON AMERICA! 


H t %U\V had dim CANltLLtM^ 






























AS A SOAP OPERA 


AS A CHILDREN S PROGRAM 


When we left the world yesterday, Moshe Dayan and 
King Hussein were arguing bitterly over the Sinai 
boundaries when Russian Premier Kosygin stormed 
in to denounce Henry Kissinger. Meanwhile, back at 
the U.N., Tito and Castro were planning to surprise 
Alao-Tse Tung, unaware that Indira Ghandi and Golda 
Melr had already spoken to President Ford about 
Chou-En-Lai. As we look in today, we find Nelson Rock¬ 
efeller speeding to the home of Pierre Trudeau in the 
hope of finding out whatever happened to Halle Se¬ 
lassie . .. 



Today 11 was really hot in places like the Congo, Southeast 
Asia and the island of Cuba. And tomorrow will get even 
holter in places like East Berlin, Thailand and Saudl-Arabla. 
Much of the discomfort is due to a lot of hot air blowing in 
from the Soviet Union. Despite this, things are expected to 
cool off quite drastically in the area between Red China 
and Russia. That's this little cold war area right here. On 
the home front, we are experiencing great fluctuation in 
the climate of the entire country, but it's expected that in 
places like Washington, D.C., for example, there will be no 
change whatsoever! 





AS A SPORTS BROADCAST 

WHEE-EEI! Yes-slr-ee, boys and girls, it's story-telling tlmel 
Zow-ee, we have a hum dinger for you today—right off the 
front page/ Now, for all of you who ve been following our 
thrilling chapter of the news as it's been happening, you 
will remember that the Japanese, who used to be the bad 
guys, are now the good guys. And the Chinese, who used to 
be the good guys are now the bad guys. And like every¬ 
thing’s all mixed-up, yes-sir-ee, bob! Let's look in now and 
see how the bad guys are making out with the good guys, 
in the next exciting chapter of our fantastic real-life story ... 


AS A WEATHER REPORT 


-/ HI, there, news fans! It was really a slam-bang, jammed- 
e packed day out there today, you bet you! The big news 
r comes from Washington where they proved once again 
u they really know how to play ball. The new Ford Tax 
d Bill was defeated by Congress by a rousing score of 
o 86-49. And here are some of the scores from today's 
major disasters. In Laos it was Commies 876, U.N. 
Forces 98 in a bone-crushing contest, and in a skir¬ 
mish between Indian and Pakistan forces the dead 
count was India 69, Pakistan 47. Tune in tomorrow for 
results of the big Israell-Egyptian clash at the Suez 
border. And remember —it's not how you play the game 
in this world, but whether you win or lose that counts! 
















Today, people are on the move. Hurry, rush, speed and more speed is what the American public is de 
manding. What they want are last cars, super jets and rapid-moving trains... 


Golly, Larry, you're 
hitting 90 miles an 
hour! 


Yep, and we re still 
in the dealer's 
showroom! 
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We ll be In 
Chicago in 5 
mlnutesl 


What's holding us up? 

We left New York 
over 15 minutes ago! 


■Xs'Z T .a 


I bet this train 
must be going 

130 miles an 
hourl 


Right! Too bad the engineer 
ain't here — he fell off at the 
last stop! 
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When do you think 
we'll be In 

Philadelphia, Milt? 


In time to do our Xmas 
shopping. Which isn't bad 
since this is September! 


I like slow trains! 
I've only seen 
my wife 3 times 
this year! 


think I'll get off at the 
next stop. 1 need a 

shave! 


Right! Your beard is 
touching the floor! 


I've been an 
engineer for 5 
years ond I’ve 
made only 20 
round trips! 


Remember when we used 
to hit cows? Now the 
only things we bump into 
are turtles! 


Writer: Joe Kiernan 


Artist: Alan Kupperberg 


In sports, baseball pitchers will only throw In track and field, the one-mile-run will 
the slow ball, the fast ball being outlawed ... be changed to the one-mile-stroll... 


H that pitch doesn't get here 
soon, the game'll be called on 
occount of darkness! 


We started this morning and 

it's only the second inning! 


The record for this 

is 53 mlnutesl 


Who set it? 


Raymond 

Burr! 

















































Wake me up 
when we pet 
to California! 


The slow-down campaign will work in all areas of everyday life ... 
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When will my 

breakfast be ready. 


Shortly. Your 
56-minute 
egg is almost 


I better skip breakfast, | 
| Mom. I was late for school 
yesterday by 4 hours! 








In the home... 


Well, dear, think I'll go to bed. 


But, Dave, it's only 7 PJM.I 


At the office... 

0**- • • t 


I'd better answer that letter 
to the Flimp Company. The 
one they sent me last year 
was marked "Urgent!" 
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I think I'll try to 
balance the books 
again. The 1966 
books, that isl 


Morning, Blake, I 
see you're still on 
your coffee break! 
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In the public library ... 


How long can I 
keep this book 
out. Miss? 


One year. Then we charge 
you 2 cents for each month 
it's overdue! 


I once read a 
book in only IB 

months. 


Gee, you 
must've stayed 

up nights! 


At the barber shop.., 

t _ __ 


On second thought, 
give me a shave. I 
\ don't have to be home 


Fine, Mr. Quiggs! 
Now you'll have to 
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And in college, a student will have 8 years to graduate... 


Why 

the 

sad 

look, 

Bobby? 


I've got a test coming 
up next year and I'm 
not prepared for it! 


For a 

sophomore 
you look 
kind of oldl 



ffl 0 




I am old, Sonny. I keep flunking 
but I don't care. My social security 
comes due next weekl 
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Writer: Warren Emery Artist: Bill Dubay 


THE LAWYER 

A burglar is caught by the police. At the trial, his lawyer 
addresses the judge before sentence is passed. ‘ Your 
Honor," the lawyer says, ‘let's be honest about this. My 
client is no good. This is his fifth offense. He’s had plen¬ 
ty of opportunities to go straight, but didn't because he’s 
so rotten. Don’t have any mercy. x - ‘‘""N 
Sentence him to a long term!" / 


THE DOCTOR 

At a meeting of medical society, Dr. T. Randolph Good- 
person is being honored by his fellow doctors. “He makes 
dozens of house calls a week." the toastmaster says, “and 
never charges more than five dollars per visit. He’s an 
inspiration to us all. I propose from now on we all fol¬ 
low his example." With a cheer, the doctor jump to their 
feet and unanimously agree. 


) 
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ATTENTION! HOLLYWOOD: THE RIP VAN WINKLE 
STORY COULD BE THE SLEEPER OF THE YEAR .. 



























THE AUTO DEALER 

An auto dealer is in financial trouble. Customers are 
staying away from his showroom, turned off by his higher 
car prices. In order to stimulate sales, he decides to re¬ 
duce prices, improve his service department, and give 
potential buyers more for their money. His idea catches 
on, and before long every automobile dealer in the coun¬ 
try does the same thing. 


THE PRIZEFIGHTER 

Battlin' Joe McPug, the 39-year-old contender, holds 
a press conference a day before his title bout with Mud- 
mouth Alley, the champion. The dean of sportscasters, 
Howard Coarsebelly, asks: “Joe would you venture a 
prognostication as to the results of your forthcoming 
contretemps?" McPug replie s: “You mean whass gonna 

happen in da fight? 
N^Easy. Da champ’ll 
\ clobber me!” 


THE UNION MAN 

“Before we vote on whether to strike,” the union presi¬ 
dent tells his members, “remember that the company is 
having a terrible year. Sales are down 35%. Is this a good 
time to strike for higher wages?" The union man's words 
have a sobering effect on the workers and, by an over¬ 
whelming vote, they decide not to go on strike and to 
take a voluntary 10% cut in their salaries. 


THE HOUSEWIFE 

A housewife orders linen from a department store. She 
tells the young, inexperienced salesgirl to have it de¬ 
livered next Tuesday because she won’t be home any 
other day. The salesgirl scribbles the information in her 
order book. On Tuesday the housewife purposely stays 
home, and at 11 A M. the deliveryman arrives with all 
the merchandise she ordered. 

























You should see the 
legs on this honey, 
Joe! Boy is she fast! 
And she's got a 
beautiful tail too! 


MARIAN 


OCCUPATION OF 
THIS ELEVATOR BY 
MO RE THAN 25 IS 

EXTREfAEty 

SENSUOUS 


I finally hired somebody to 
rub out that old pain in the 
neck! After that guy put the 
squeeze on my wife, she 
stopped complaining for good! 


THE COORKS. 


The doctor told me 
if I don't get him off 
of the bottle soon, 
he'll never be able 
to kick the habit! 


























'fz&xla&v 


Writer: Mike Pellowski 
Artist: Bob Smith 


That’s right, fella! Spike 
and the other yard birds 
are flying the coop 
tonight at midnight! 


Boy, I can't wait to 
sink my teeth into 
that bird's tender, 
juicy neck! 


























How come Olympics are only for 
athletic events? What about all 
the games people play in real 
life? Why not have ... 


OLYMPICS 



MAKING BOTH ENDS MEET 

Teams consist of two men. Start¬ 
ing 500 yards apart they must run 
backward until their backsides 
touch. 


MAKING HEAD NOR TAIL OF IT 

Contestants simultaneously flip 
coins into the air. The winner is 
the first one whose coin lands 
sideways. 


PUTTING YOUR FOOT DOWN 

Starting position of contestants 
is standing with both feet raised 
in the air. At the sound of the gun, 
the first to put either foot down 
is declared the winner. 


CRYING OVER SPILT MILK 

A gallon of milk is spilled at 
the feet of each contestant. 
The one found weeping or 
sobbing the loudest wins. 


CREATING A FINE KETTLE OF FISH 

Contestants are each given 16 
fish and a kettle. 

They must place the fish into 
the kettle in as attractive an ar¬ 
rangement as possible. Finalists 
are chosen from among those with 
the most eye-catchinq fish-kettles. 
















(as rendered by Miss Amy) 

A 

CRAZY 
MAGAZINE 
BONUS SPECIAL ' 

Writer: Paul Laikin 
Artist: Walter Brogan • / 
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This is my Daddy. 

He is new on the job. 

Color him Green. 

He wanted this job very much. 

It is the only one he can sink his teeth into. 
Daddy wants to help the little man. 

I find that hard to understand. 

Don’t a lot of tall people get in trouble too? 















This is my Mommy. 

She is very pretty. 

Color her Georgia Peach-y. 

Mommy helps Daddy with his job. 

She picks out all his secretaries. 

She wants to make sure they can type. 


This is my Uncle Billy. 

Color his neck Red. 

He owns his own Pilling Station. 

He also sells beer. 

He can give you gas in any form. 

Uncle Billy doesn’t want to be Mayor anymore. 
When he finishes a 6-pack he thinks he IS Mayor. 
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This is my Grandma. 

She is very old. 

Color her all Grey. 

Except for her hair. 

Color that White. 

Grandma is the real boss of the family. 

Only she can make Daddy change his mind. 
For everyone else it’s like pulling teeth. 
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This is Me. 

,1 am very young. 

Color me Golden. 

Except for the spoon in my mouth. 
Color that Silver. 


I go to school in the neighborhood. 

Only problem is I can’t see the blackboard. 

Why does this Secret Service Man sit in front of me? 











See the two nice ladies? 

They are my Aunts. 

Color them Pink and White. 
One is an evangelist. 

She prays for my Daddy. 

The other is a struggling artist. 
My Daddy prays for her. 
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This man is Daddy’s assistant. 

He does whatever Daddy tells him. 

Color his nose brown. 

Color the rest of him Red, White and Blue. 
This man has his eye on Daddy’s chair. 
That is nothing to worry about. 

Look what Daddy has on it. 
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Look at the nice new House. 

It is OUR nice new House. 

Color it White. 

Is my Daddy in the House? 

No, he is not in the house. 

He went on a tour of all our friendly nations. 
He took an overnight bag. 


This is our Church in Plains. 

Color the windows Stained-Glass. 
Color the people inside all White. 
In Plains we go here every Sunday. 
In Plains where else is there to go? 



BLACKS 

Allows eo 



































Here is Daddy and his Fireside Chat. 

Color his Grim and Somber. 

All except his Smile. 

Color that Warm and Radiant. 

My Daddy has a plan to balance the Economy. 
He will have everybody working for peanuts. 
Why is Daddy wearing a sweater? 

So he can pull the wool over everybody’s eyes. 
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See the pretty table? / / 

It is Daddy’s pretty table. / 

See the copy of Playboy on the pretty table? 
Of course you don’t. / 

There is none. / 

Daddy won’t let it into our House. / 
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This is my Daddy’s Peanut Farm. 

Color it Waxy Brown. 

It has made Daddy a millionaire. 

See what working for peanuts can get you? 

How did Daddy get started in this business? 

It was very easy. 

His family once owned George Washington Carver. 


This is my Lemonade Stand. 

Color the profits Green. 

Business here is very good too. 

After all those peanuts you get very thirsty. 
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FLYING OFF THE HANDLE 

Contestants must leap from 
handle of a large pot, flapp 
their arms rapidly. Winner is 
termined on the basis of how I 
he or she remains in the air 
fore crashing. 


KEEPING A STIFF UPPER LIP 

Contestants are judged by the 
rigidity in which they keep their 
top lip, even though the referees 
are doing everything to discour¬ 
age them. Anyone whose upper 
lip goes limp is disqualified. 


BARKING UP THE WRONG TREE 

A contest for dogs. They are set 
loose in front of 10 trees, 9 of 
which are the RIGHT tree. The dog 
found barking up the WRONG tree 
is acclaimed the winner. 


PUTTING YOUR BEST FOOT FORWARD 

Contestants must place one foot 
ahead of the other. A panel of 
Chiropodists then determine 
whether the foot that has been put 
forward is superior to the other 


HAVING THE LAST WORD 

A verbal contest. Everyone must 
keep talking until the person ut¬ 
tering the last word wins. 
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THROWING OUT THE BABY WITH THE BATHWATER 

Cotestants must throw out bathwater with a 
baby inside at the same time. In the event 
the baby remains in the tub, both the thrower 
and the baby are disqualified. 


HAULING ONESELF UP BY ONE'S BOOTSTRAPS 

Contestants must grasp their own bootstraps 
and raise themselves 12 inches or more off the 
ground. The first to maintain that altitude for 
more than 60 seconds is declared the winner. 


JUMPING THE GUN 

Contestants must start this contest 
before the gun goes off or they are 
disqualified. 


WINNING HANDS DOWN 

Contestants must compete in dif¬ 
ferent contests without raising 
their hands. Those that do are 
quickly eliminated. 


NOT BATTING AN EYELASH 

Contestants must stare at a 
series of strange sights 
arranged for them by the 
Olympic committee. They are 
eliminated if a referee catches 
either eyelash flickering. 


LETTING SLEEPING DOGS LIE 

Each contestant is given a sleep¬ 
ing dog. If he wakes the dog or 
causes the dog to rise to its feet, 
the contestant is disqualified. 
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A PUBLIC DIS SERVICE ARTICLE 

(MS7 VISITS A TYPICAL 
MOVING VAN COMPANY 

Writer: Anita Goldwasser Artist: Diane Levin 





Hi, there .. .I'm Sidney Forbush, 
your roving CRAZY reporter, 
bringing you the first in a series 
of visits to typical places of 
interest in our society. Today 
We are visiting a typical Moving 
Van Company ... 


Come, I II 
show you 
our line 
of dirty 
trucks. 

And 

mainly, 

dirty 

tricks! 


About three weeks! That 
should give you an idea of 
the fantastic money to be 
made in this racket. Man, 
you can really pick up in a 
business like this! 


Here we are in the plush 
offices of I. Rookum, 
President of the Company. 
Tell me, Mr. Rookum, you 
seem so successful . . . how 
long have you been in 
business? 


>ay, that s a very 
impressive fleet of vans 
you have there! 


It sure is! I started with one 
borrowed truck and soon after 
I made enough money to buy 
ten new vans! 




























This is our fabulous 
new warehouse! 


see. What are all 
those concrete 
blocks for? 
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If a customer has 
lightweight furniture, 
our vans stop off here 
and add these blocks 
to pad the weight 
before the public 
weighmaster checks it! 


assn 


Tell me ... do you 
make more money 
charging flat rates 
or hourly rates? 


We come out 
ahead ©iitiber 
way! Corme, well 
visit a couple of 
places and you'd 
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rhis is a flat rate job. We'll finish in about 
0 minutes and the customer will think he's 
getting a real bargain. Only when you 
figure it out, we're charging them 200- 
percent more than the job is worth! 
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Now this is an hourly rate job. My 
men love these jobs because they 
can take a 45-minute coffee break 
every hour! 
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We pack each item according to 
industry-wide standards. Here we re 
placing antiques under a heavy couch! 
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OOPS! You 
missed again, 
Joe! 


And here our men are 
carefully wrapping cheap 
silverware, stolen from a 
local hash house, into 17 
layers of newspaper! 
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See that van? It's jammed 
with furniture from three 
different families so we 
can make even more 


How do 
you 

manage 
to do 
that? 


We dismantle everything that comes 
apart, and sometimes things that 
don't. I admit that things get lost once / 
in a while but who cares? / 
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My table has only three 
legs .. . and this isn’t m^ 
chair! 
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How long 
does it take 
to complete 
a job? 



I've got a couple 
more questions, Mr 
Rookum ... 


Sorry, but I gotta go 
back to the office now and make 
room for more money. We got some government 
contracts coming up and the sky's the limit when 
Uncle Sam foots the bill! 


Well, there you have it. This 
is Sidney Forbush signing off 
until next time when we visit 
an even more unscrupulous 
money-making machine. 
Namely, your local police 
station! 















CONFUPUS 


» SAY... 

>' (os translated by David Kelly) - 




p ynlgh rent 

• Confucius say when money slip 
through fingers not to worry; 
when fame slip through fingers 
not to worry; but when fingers 

slip through fingers then time 

to worry 
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. Confucius say man hitting lice 
In board must beat around bush 

..is bet'® r *° , 
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SIGN IN SMALL HOTEL NEAR ATHENS. 



THE 

LITTLE 

MONKEY 

THAT 

COULD! 




Man, I haven't seen such 
a ferocious-looking 
monster since my 
mother-in-law left town! 




Look at that hideous face! Those 
flaring nostrils! That crooked mouth! 
Those grotesque teeth! That killer 
expression! But you want to know 
something funny? On him it looks 
good! 
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I understand that 
you were the one who 
captured this beast! Would 
you mind telling our 
CRAZY readers how you 
managed to do it? 


Funny you should ask! 

It’s a story so 
incredible— so bizarre— 
so fantastic —that I just 
got it back from Ripley, 
marked: "I don't 
believe it!" 



“Our film company was at sea, looking for primitive cul¬ 
tures to photograph and laugh at..." 


Who knows? 

Youdon'texpect 
ignorant, 
primitive 
savages to be 
guided by 

_I 


That’s right, Chief, 
you get your 
people to do their 
silly little dance and I'll 
give you all these swell 
beads and trinkets and 
stuff! 
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This is Skull Island, 
not Manhattan! But 
throw in the blonde 
broad and it's a deal! 


Why, you coarse, 
ill-mannered 
insolent pup! 

I'd give you a 
sound thrashing, 
only it might 
upset the blonde 
broad! 



























"That night, shadowy figures sneaked 
aboard our vessel and..." 





Definite 

South 

American 

influence! 


Yes— 
seems 
to be 
some sort 
of Kong-al 


Of course! Our 
canoe never had 
a headlight 
before, did it? 


You sure we got 

the blonde broad? 


Why have you taken me from the boat, unbolted 
the big door on the huge stockade fence sur¬ 
rounding your village, taken me outside the 
dome to this pole, run back inside the huge 
stockage fence surrounding your village and 
re-bolted the door? Hah? Answer me why? Hah? 


This is the part I like! Makes 
me feel like I'm in a 

J. Arthur Rank movie! 


Yeah! 
Mind 
your own 
business, 
blonde 
broad! 


COME AN 
GET IT! 


Oh! I hear snorting noises and the sound 
of giant footsteps coming from the jungle! 
And that aroma— (sniff, sniff) —something 
huge, stupid and foul-smelling is 
approaching! 


I wonder 
what 
Daddy 
is doing 
on this 
island? 



























Where are you taking 
me, big boy? 


You'd better tell me what you've done 
with her, you evil savage, or I'll see to it 
that you never work in pictures again! 


There's a trail out here 
that looks like it was 
made by a truck! Let s 
■v follow it. 


He placed me down ever so 
gently in this cave—and now 
he's protecting me from those 

prehistoric monsters! 


Yeah! Let's 
rescue her 
and get the 
heck out of 
here! If that's 
the monkey, 
I'd hate to see 
what the 
organ grinder 
looks like! 


There's the girl- 
up in that cave! 


I think the big lug 
likes me! How can I 
tell him (sigh) I'm 
engaged to 
someone else? 


Come on! 


He was so kind — 
so gentle— so tail, 
dark and handsome! 


Back to the 
village 
quickly! 


You sound 
like you're in 
(sneer) love 
with him! 
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MEANWHILE 


That beast will follow her back 
here, smash the huge stockage 
fence surrounding this village, 
and beat up the natives! 




Say! After he 
does that, why 
don't we use 
the gas bombs 
on our ship to 
knock him out, 
tie him up, 
bring him back 
home, exhibit 
him and make a 
fortune! 




Why are you saying 
awful things like that? 
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Because we don't have enough 
panels to show it, that's why! 


And that 
brings us 
right up to 
the present! 
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Those photographers' 
flashbulbs are making 
Konk nervous! 




Konk's nervousness 
is making me nervous! 
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He's 
snapped 
those steel 
cables 
like they 
were 
steel 
cables! 
RUN FOR 
YOUR 
LIVES! 
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Good 

grief! 




Engineer to dispatcher! There's 
a gorilla head on the tracks! 




Just drive around 
Murphy! 


And if you ever drink 
on the job again, 
you're through! 
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Hello, Central 
Park Zoo? I 
think one of 
your monkeys 
has escaped! 
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Well, he’s about 
50 feet tall, and — 
hello?- HELLO? 
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What a railroad! No 
matter when I start 
out, something always 
happens to make me 
late for work! 
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— and he was sweet and 
gentle and kind and 
barefoot! I've knitted him 
a pair of booties, and — 


Hold on, Agnes, there's a 
Peeping Tom at the window 
you wouldn't believe! 


If you're 
looking for 
the blonde 
broad —she's 
in the next 
apartment! 


Hey, pervert! 
Go away or I'll 
call the cops! 


Oh, it’s you! Well —here 
we go again! 


Don't shoot! 
You II hitthe 
girl! 


If we re going to take a 
walk, you big ape, then 
put on those booties! 
It’s not safe to 


around 
barefoot in New York 
City! This isn't the 
jungle, you know! 


Konk's climbing up the 
Empire State Building 
with the girl — but she 
isn't panicking! 


|What courage! Let's 
give the little girl 

o great big hand! 


first time I've 


Don't bother! $ 
Konk beat us II 
to it! 


Call the 
Air Force! 


He's right, 

i:p3 

men! Hold your 


fire! 
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There was an old woman 
Who lived in a shoe, 

She had so many children 
She didn't know what to do. 
But a friend of hers ; 

Who lived next door, 

She didn’t have any children 
She knew what to do! 


Hickory dickory dock, 

The mouse ran up the clock, 
The clock struck one 
The mouse ran down— 

And took it in to hock! 


London Bridge is falling down, 
Falling down, falling down, 
London Bridge is falling down, 
Lou-sy build-ers! 


Little Jack Horner 
Sat in a corner 
Eating a pumpkin pie, 
rj He put in a thumb 
And pulled out a plum 
And said "I could 
throw up and die!'' i 
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Mary had a little lamb 
Its fleece was white as snow, 

And everywhere that Mary went 
The lamb was sure to go. 

It followed her to school one day 
Which was against the rule, 

It made the children laugh, you see 
It was an all-black school! 


Hey Diddle Diddle 

The cat and the fiddle 

The cow jumped over the hedge 

This made the lush 

Who saw these things 

Swear off and take the pledge! 


Rub-a-dub-dub 
Three men in a tub, 

Who could they be 

But the butcher, the baker, 

The candlestick maker— 

All of them gay lib, you see! 


Writer: Frank Wail 


Artist: Bill Dubay 


Humpty Dumpty climbed over the wall, 
Defecting to the West in the early Fall, 

All the Red horseplay and all the Red men 
Couldn't get Humpty into East Berlin again! 
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Sinco everybody's doing it, here are 
CRAZY's entries in America's popular 
gag fad ... 



1 daughter mafr« 

e-murderer. 

He's a good pro' 


BAONt 

psychop' 


lanc «s liv, 


“Pstairs! 


w5 . Your daughter ran 


BAD Nt 
with the 

good 
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GOOD NEWS: Those photos I took 
came out beautifully. 

BAD NEWS: Your wife will be able 
to recognize both ol you! 
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Wr/fer: FRANK WAIl 




























Since there are so many out there nowadays, we figure there should 
be a special magazine just for them. 

Who are they? Who else but^j^_ 
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Wrltor: Anita Goldwasser 


Artist: Bill Skurski 
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BASURA-DREK: The most awful looking 
concoction ever to be sold in health food 
stores. It looks so bad, it MUST be health¬ 
ful. Basura Drek Company, Drek, Kan. 


Genuine padlocked fireproof strong box. 

Ideal for those boxes of candy you sneak 
into the house that you don't want the 
family to discover. Yummie Dummies Co., 
Gimme, Ariz 


LOOK LIKE RAQUEL WELCH even 
though you're pushing forty. Lifelike rub¬ 
ber mask to wear at parties, on the job, 
etc. Openings at nostrils so you can 
breathe and blow your nose. Face-lt Com¬ 
pany, Fool, Eng. 


TRY our Herb-Vitamin Shampoo. You 

won't believe what it'll do to your hair 
until you see the results. Guaranteed to 
surprise. Kluttzenhofter Toupee Service, 
Reely, N.G. 


PICK your own Herbs: Guaranteed 5.000 
men all named Herb. Special computer¬ 
ized matching service. Send $185, three 
soybeans, and your birthdate to HERBS, 
Inc., Veree, III. 


FRESH GROUND CAROB POWDER. 
We swept it off the ground after our work¬ 
men accidentally spilled it. Fanny's Filth 
Factories, Neva, Wash. 


FEED YOUR BABY GREPSE CEREAL: 
25 delicious flavors. Looks like shredded 
cardboard, tastes like shredded card¬ 
board—it IS shredded cardboard. This 
will add needed bulk to his diet. GREPSE 
Cereal, Oohla, La. 


Wear SKRUYU SHOES. Exclusive de¬ 
sign features nails coming up through 
the sole. Eliminates visits to expensive 
acupuncturists. One of the nails is sure to 
touch a nerve that needs stimulation. 
Needles & Son, Hurtz, Me 


WATCH those calories you eat. Send 
SI82 for our special calculator Figure 
out square roots and algebraic functions 
on your caloric intake. Phewlet-Packers, 
Goo, Ga. 


USE OUR NATURAL COW DUNG FACE 
PACK. It hides all blemishes while on 
your face. You're bound to feel better 
after you remove it each morning. Ding- 
dong Dung Company, Dung, Ky. 


LONG-TERM VITAMIN STUDY 



In order to maintain a homelike, rather 
than an artificial laboratory-like atmo¬ 
sphere for his experiments, noted re¬ 
searcher Doctor Ludwig Saltpetre kept 
a dozen baboons in his living room and 
studied their reactions to massive doses 
of Vitamin B-1 and C. During the course 
of his experiments, which stretched out 
over a period of fen years, Mrs. Saltpe¬ 
ter, herself a PhD, carefully prepared the 


foods and measured out the vitamin dos¬ 
age. Showing unflagging devotion, she 
tabulated the data painstakingly and pre¬ 
cisely. Before the results could be pub¬ 
lished however, she keeled over and 
died suddenly one day, a victim of gas¬ 
eous fumes inhaled from the vast floor- 
to-ceiling waste materials excreted from 
the animals. 


INTERVIEWS: 



Rip Tendon, track runner: "I sure 
was pleased to set a new record by 
running the mile in 2 minutes 59 
seconds, and I owe it all to my diet. 
I eat nothing but good solid bulk 
foods. Roughage. That's what sours 
me on to run so fast. During the race 
when I broke the record, all I thought 
about was, I gotta get to a bathroom 
quick!" 



Jock Leatherhide, football star: 

"You want to know the secret to all 
those touchdowns I score? Beans! 
Yep, I eat only beans for three days 
before each game Then, when I 
run down the field, jet-propelled, 
the opposition just melts away. The 
aroma knocks 'em for a loop. They 
just don't wanna come close enough 
to tackle me!" 
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FOOD 

FOR THOUGHT 

Hi 


Do you suffer from abdominal gas, loss of appetite, backache, depression 
and poor concentration? We don’t believe it! If you had poor concentration, 
you never would have read to the end of this list. Therefore, stop worrying 
about your health. Indulge yourself for once. Go out and get a cheap greasy 
hamburger on a bun made with (ugh) white flour. You can always resume 
your rigid regimen tomorrow! 



Noted pediatrician. Hintz Ferber, 
advises parents lo stop wasting 
money on rip-off commercial baby 
foods and formulas. He suggests that 
mothers feed their infants water 
exclusively "If it's good enough for 
fish to drink, it's good enough for 
babies!,'' he concludes... 


Did you know that massive doses of 
Vitamin B-i act as an insect 
repellent? Take 100 mg daily when 
you visit jungles, swamps or New 
York City, The stench from your 
perspiration will keep the 
mosquitoes away, as the excess 
vitamin oozes from your skin ... 



Hungry? This magazine is printed on 
food-grade paper. When you finish 
reading it, you can recycle it by eating it.. 

Arthritis Discovery. Yes, it's true. 

Doctors have discovered that there 
IS a disease called arthritis.,. 


AMAZING DEFICIENCY: The Health 
Peddlers' Institute has discovered 
that Americans suffer from a glaring 
deficiency just as serious as any 
vitamin deficiency Mainly, they're 
deficient in money with which to buy 
those expensive vitamins ... 



Bobbie Jane Queen, tennis pro: 

"How do I dazzle my opponents? 
I'll reveal this secret only to HEALTH 
NUTS readers. Before each game, I 
smear Vitamin A and Vitamin E on 
my face and arms. Reflections from 
the sun blind my opponents and 
they can't see the ball coming. You 
can say I really shine in this racket!" 


Bill O’Fare, bowling champ: "Ear¬ 
ly in each game, I slip a couple of 
vitamin tablets into the holes of my 
bowling ball. Naturally they fall out 
on the alley, but are so small my op¬ 
ponent never sees them. When his 
ball hits them, it knocks his curve to 
hell and he can't figure out why he's 
not shooting strikes, Man, vitamins 
saved my life!" 


LETTERS 

TO THE EDITOR 



Dear Editor: 

I suffer from hardening of the ar¬ 
teries, low blood pressure, hemmor- 
rhoids, gas, psoriasis, chronic appen¬ 
dicitis, dizziness, muscular weak¬ 
ness and incontinence. Does it pay 
to go on living? , 

Suffering 

Dear Suffering: 

Yes. Otherwise we'd lose a valued 
subscriber to our magazine! 

* * * 

Dear Editor: 

I just want you to know how much 
your magazine has helped me. I 
used to suffer from hyperactivity— 
and constantly ran all over town, ne¬ 
glecting my family. Then I started 
taking your suggestions and began 
buying vitamins, minerals and other 
food supplements. Now, with each 
meal, I take 52 separate tablets. By 
the time I swallow them all, it's time 
for the next meal. So I don't chase 
around any more. But I still neglect 
my children because I'm so busy 
popping pills! What do you suggest? 

Poppy 

Dear Poppy, 

A visit to a psychiatrist! 

* * * 

Dear Editor: 

I suffer from gas. Any advice? 

Light-headed 

Dear Light-headed: 

Jusi don’t get carried away! {jri 
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A CRAZY SALUTE 


Writer: Fred Wolfe 


nathan haLe qot his neck in a WRinqeR. 
now the tRuth has come out- it's a zinqeR 
when stRunq up as a spy 
his wi fe qave a BRave siqh - 
“nathan always was known as a swinqeR!” 
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ev’Ry kid on a histoRy quiz 

knows miss ross was a flag-making whiz. 

buz B€tt. was UBeRateo. 

wouldn't sew, till “geoRge" stated: 

“all night, Betsy— fRom now on it's ms." 


washington CROssed the cold delawaRe 
wheRe he fought BRitish tRoops quaRteRed theRe 
we found out fRom a note 
he stood up in the Boat— 

’cause the cold fRoze his long undeRweaRi 


molly pitchen, the gal cannoneeR 
in the heaRts of the BRitish, stRuck feaR 
Read hep Betty fRiedan. 
to Be moRe like a man- 
molly pitcheR shot off heR BRassieRei 


lafayette, hecameoveR fRom fRance 
with a scheme to Beat off BRitish pants 
as each Battle asated 
he showed films fRench "x Rated"— 
and the enemy stood in atRancei 


hamilton, By a. burr,- he was shot. 

But, the stoRy’s distORted a lot. / 

'twas not foR politics. (| 

alex lived foR his kicks. 
burr got sene when al smoked all his “pot!’ 

















I used a 
model with 
hiccups! 


This Van Gogh, 
is it a fake? 


It's easy to figure 
out all this modern 
art. If it hangs on the 
wall, it's a painting. 
If you can walk 
around it, it's 
a sculpture! 


Like I told this 
really abstract 
artist friend of 
mine —you gotta 
draw the line 
somewhere! 


My daughter loves 
finger painting. 
She painted one of 
them red, another blue 


Man, he who claims 
things are never 
as bad as they're 
painted has never 
been to a modern 
exhibit! 


Look at this painting, 
Henry! They copied it 
from the calendar 
we have in our kitchen! 
































Writer: Aron Mayer 


Artist: Bill Burke 


OGS TO A MODGRM dRT G/4LLCRY 


Do you draw 
pictures 
In the nude? 


No, I always 
wear a 
bathrobe! 


I can only paint 
on an empty stomach. 
I can't afford 


a canvas. 


Congratulate 
me, I just 
bought a 
Rembrandt! 


Oh? How 


cylinders? 


I have an agent 
who's a quick-change 
artist. She works in 
a Maternity Ward! 


What's so 
unusual about 
a pop artist 


love with 
one of his 
models? 


A can 
of soup? 


See what you 
get for biting 
your nails? 


I bet you don't 
even know where the 
Mona Lisa hangs? 
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I bought one of 
these pictures 
to cover a hole 
In the wall. And 
then I decided 
the hole looks 
much better! 


It's easy to 
recognize a 
modern painting 
It’s the one 
you can't 
v -\»l recognize! 

>L 


If you ask me, 
trying to figure 
out abstract art 
is like trying to 
follow the plot 
in a bowl of 
alphabet soup! 
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I come from a 
long line of 
sculptors! 


Yes, someone told 
me your family 
was a bunch of 
chiselers! 




mt 


What happened 
to that statue 
made out of 
chopped liver 
that used to 
stand here? 


I won't have one 
of those abstract 
paintings in my 
house! I have a 
teenage daughter 
and you never know 
for sure whether 
or not those 
paintings are 
decent! 




Somebody 
ate it! 


There’s only one way 
to tell if one of these 
expressionistic 
paintings Is completed. 
If the paint is dry, 
it's finished! 


































wanna buy some New York City bonds cheap?” 


THE JAPANESE FILM 


THE ITALIAN FILM 


wnoyacaum l name! 

THE RUSSIAN FILM 


Take my wife ... please!” 
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THE HUNGARIAN FILM 


Let's shoot that elephant herd again . .. one of ’em moved.!' 


THE FRENCH FILM 


THE SPANISH FILM 




THE GERMAN FILM 


FILM 


We’ve got to stop 


I think he suspects. 1 " 


“Ugh, darling, about your breath . .. 
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ARE WATCH MAKERS STARTING TO DEMAND OVERTIME? 









Here s our version of a TV show about the carefree, fun-filled, nostalgic 
n da vs of the '50s. Only it’s a show that refuses to deal 

with the realities of that period, it completely ignores such ’ 50 s happen- 
monarl Korean war the McCarthy witchhunts, the Communist 
concentrates instead on such world-shattering events as 

Sip? tw * rlin 9 hu,a hoops and taking care of pim¬ 

ples. worst part of all. it’s a show in which 32-year-olds try to act like 
18-year-olds. No wonder we call it.. y c Ke 
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Written: Sara Arthur 


Artist: Murad Gumsn 



What are you doing today, Raunchie? 


Before you go, turn that ridiculous rock 
'n’ roll music down! How come our 
radio only plays those idiotic songs? How 
come we never hear any news programs? 


Oh, just what every other typical teenager 
of today is doing. Going to the Malt Shop 
... then to the Bowling Alley ... then to the 
Pizza Parlor. .. then to the Drive-In 
Movie. . .then back home to watch Annette 
Funicello on TV. Where else is there 
to go in the fabulous, but dull 50s? 


News programs? On this show? 

You wanna blow our image. Dad? 
These are supposed to be hoppy days! 
Who wants to be reminded of the war and 
communism and upsetting stuff like that? 










Foamie, go to your room! 

Like you always do when 
I have to talk to your 
brother Raunchie about 
things I don't want 
you to hear. Mainly, 
the inane dialogue 
they give us to sav 


I'll go, Dad, 
but you'll 
be sorry 
someday. 
Wait'll 
I get my 
own spinoff 
series! 


My, but you're unusually irritable 
today, dear. How come? 


Think you got troubles, Dad? I've been 
a troubled teenager all my life! In Ameri¬ 
can Graffiti I was a troubled teenager 
of the ’60s. On this show I'm a troubled 
teenager in the '50s. If this keeps up, 
in a few more years I'll be a troubled 
teenager in the fun-filled, trouble-free 
period 1905-191 5. And, Man,that's trouble! 


You always were 
a backward kid, 
Raunchie! But 
that can’t be 
what's troubling 
you. What is 
it really? 


Because an actor of my stature has 
to play straight-man to a bunch of 
pimply-faced adolescents! Now, this 
wouldn't be so bad but they've been 
cutting me down to five lines a show! 


You 

mean?. 


THE FANZ! 
THE FANZ! 


Y! Did somebody take the name of 
in vain? ... I got spies everywhere! 



morner, nave you seen my new bo Diaaiedy 
record? And my picture of Pinky Lee? 

And my pedal pushers? 

And my Howdy Doody puppet? And ... 

Just doing what I'm sup¬ 
posed to do on this show. 
Namely, keep reminding 

Stop it, Foamie! Why are you saying all this? 

everybody this is the 
'50s ... so they won't think 


they re watching just 
another silly situation 
comedy which is what 
this show really is! 
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Say, how come there was no 
balloon dialogue in the last panel? 


Gosh, Fanz, all the guys have dates for 
Saturday night except me. Could you fix me 
up with one of your girls? Huh, Fanz? Huh? 


But, 

Fanz, 

I have 
a con¬ 
tract! 


That's to allow time for all the 
screaming to die down whenever the 


Down, boy down! Heyyy... you 
got it, Funningham! Watch what 
happens when I snap my finger .. 


Okay, chick, you go with Funningham. Satur¬ 
day night. 8 o'clock. Short dress. Be there. 


The rest of you animals go bock to my room 
and wait for me. If I don't show up by Thursday 
you can make it with my poster. It’s life-size! 


Only don't 
sit on it... 
you'll get it 
all creased! 
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having a dozen girls app 
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whenever you snap your f 
i What's even more amazin 
1 they weren't even with 

1 hearing distance of the so 
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Heyyy, Hotsie! You don't usu¬ 
ally come on this strong with 
the 50s lingo. What gives? 


Groovy? You 
nerd, you! 
Groovy is a 
word from 
the '70s! 

Stay in 
your place, 
knucklehead! 


Hey, gang! Let's go 
toolin' in my Kaiser- 
Frazier! Got on my 
blue suede shoes, my 
spiffy cordoroys, my 
immy Dean T-shirt and 
I got it mode in the 
shade! Really groovy! 


Here come 
Hotsie and 
Rough... 
now we'll 
really get 
into some 
corny 
'50s talk! 


Everything is copacetic! 
Absatively posilutely! Let's 
crash a pajama party... or 
steal some panties 
... or have a spit- 
against-the-wind contest! 
Har-de-har-har-har! 


Gosh, haven't you heard? I'm 
branching out on my own now as 
a personality. Getting a lot of TV 
guest shots. Have to create a 
whole new image that sells! 
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I got a better 
idea! Let's get 
Crazy Hilda and 
take her up 
to Inspiration 
Point. We'll give 
her a gang kiss! 


Well, 
what 
do you 
wanna 
do to¬ 
night, 
guys? 


I got an idea. 
Let's go to my 
place and look 
over a copy of 
Esquire I sneaked 
into the house! 



All right, all right 
... sit on it already or 
I'll snap my finger and 
make you all disappear! 


I say we go down to Harnold's 
Malt Shop. I feel like 
kickin' a jukebox around! 


Gosh, Fanz, can you 
really do that? I mean, 
make a guy disappear? 


Haven't 


seen 

him 

around 

‘W. 

lately, 

& 

have 


you? 
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How come 


Because it's another symbol of the '50s 
.. the Malt Shop. It's where we come to 
sip our sodas, listen to the jukebox 
and mainly, sit around and brag about 
the chicks we made out with ... which, 
if we really did, we wouldn't be here 
in the first place since we'd be out 
in a parked car making out with them! 


Heyyy...you know 
sumptin ? Harnold who 
owns this place 
is Japanese. Somehow 
he don't fit in the 
early '50s. Especially 
after what he did 
in the early '40s. 


whatever we 
do, wherever 
we go, we 
always end 
up at 
Harnold's 
Malt Shop? 


















Yes, but remember... we re 
still single. We'll go to 
any dance to meet guys! 


Heyyy... it's LaVain ond Surly! 
What are you two chicks doing here? 
I thought you had your own show? 


You wouldn't happen to 
know a nice mutual funds 
salesman or somebody? 


Yes, but it's the best plot we could come 
up with to fill these pages. Which is 
what this show does to fill a half-hour. I 
mean, look at some other plots we might’ve 
done: "Hotsie gets his first pimple' ... 
"Rough's blind date falls and sprains her 
ankle!... and the worst one of all: 
"Fanz's thumb suddenly goes limp!' 1 ... 
















1960? Oh, no! We're strict' 
ly a '50s show! I thought 
we could go on forever 
with this dated material! 
But we've been around so 
long If got to be 1 960! 


What are we gonna do? 
We're geared strictly for 
the '50s... our clothes 
... our talk.. .our 
jokes. Guess were 
finished as a series! 


Now watch what happens 
when I snap my finger... 


Groovy, Pops, let's Yeah, what's shokin' 
do our own thing Fanz, baby? What 
and blow our minds! say the head guru? 


What I've been 
saying for years, Man 
Like, sit on it! 



























Gome to where the smokers are. 
Gome to Marlbury Country. 



- 20 LAST DRAG CIGARETTFS 
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Now Determined That 
Cancer Causes Cigarette Smoking. 
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If you 

EAT AT 

JOES 

DINER 

you'll miss 

HOME COOKING 

even more 


O’REILLY’S 

is the world's worst saloon 


The customer is always 


at this bogus 

CHINESE LflUMDRy 

all work treated the 

SAME 

no matter what 

DAY 

you bring it In lor 

SERVICE 

-A CRAZY MATCHBOOK - 


none 

the girls in here aren't 

LADIES 

they’ll 

WELCOME 

you with open arms 

A CRAZY MATCHBOOK - 


WHERE TIIE ELITE 

stay out and only slobs 

MEET TO EAT” 

A CRAZY MATCHBOOK - 


The 

MAIN 

hassle on this 

STREET 

is trying to find this 

TAXI 

when you want one 

WE GO ANYWHERE 

we went—tiklng the 

LONG DISTANCE 

around to pad the meter 

A CRAZV MATCHBOOK - 


CORNER 


BAKERV 

arlt'll cost you a lot 

BREAD 

ded to upkeep the out 

ROLLS 

hlch he uses to pick 

FRESH COOKIE: 


and neither is her 


you have your pick of 

FOUR CHAIRS 

since there are 

NO WAITING 

customers ahead ot you 

A CRAZY MATCHBOOK— 


all over town 

A CRAZY MATCHBOOK 


PASTE THEM OVER REAL COVERS 


QUALITY 

is what s missing at this 

HOTEL 

so don't bother to 

MOTOR INN 

if you want 

REASONABLE 

RATES 

try another place 

- A C HA/» MAH HBOOK - 


Here we have the 

ACME 

ol imperfection— where 

PARKING 

is a whole 

LOT 

ol trouble since it takes 

OVERNIGHT 

to linally find your car 
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